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Of one of the Monday evenings Miss Harriett Harrison
wrote:
1884.__DEAB MRS. BARNETT,—What a wonderful party !   Even that
there could be such a thing and that it was a reality, is enough to make one a proud woman for having seen the immensity of the family we all belong to. It was like Botticelli's picture of the Nativity come true, with the pilgrims being received at the door by angels with palnis, and a loving kiss-like greeting, with a sort of mixed-up merry-go-round of the angels above. Do you remember the picture in the National Gallery ?
And the " mixed-up-merry-go-round angels " were all yoked to St. Jude's omnibus, to do or get done something for the public weal. In the St. Jude's Report Mr. Barnett wrote:
1879.—There is room for every character and occupation for every power. There is no one who can be in the way who brings the will to be helpful. He who has learnt in an office some business knowledge, he who from books and men has learnt the secret of art and culture, as well as he who having learnt of God knows the depth of man's being, may find their places. All can bring a life with the interests which surround it, and it is the life which will teach the people. . . All can do such a simple thing as make friends. 1 only ask that such friend-making may be done in faith that it is one means of reaching the deepest needs. . .
Of what some of the friends did I will now tell, beginning with Mr. William Morris, whose powers served our people. His colour-scheme for the Church lies before me :
East End: apple green stencilled in darker shade; curtains red and gold; pillars scarlet; dado for aisle walls of stronger tone ; walls above stone; apple green around clerestory windows ; abolish cornfield and hedge frieze.
It sounds gaudy, but it was not so when carried out, and on the scarlet pillars and the organ screen we placed fine photographs of Italian and Spanish masterpieces. Above the string course were hung, in the earlier years, enormous drawings of angels lent by Mr. Holiday, and later—1889—four of Mr. Watts's pictures.1 The description of one of these is here given2:
" THE MESSENGER OF DEATH "
The man lying dying on his chair represents the heir to the treasures and experiences of the ages. Around him are the emblems of his knowledge
i Three of these are now in. the hall of the Institute, Hampstead Garden Suburb, and one, " The Good Samaritan," I have lent to my friends the Rev Sidney and Mrs. Vatcher, for St. Philip's, Stepney—the London Hospital Church.
* The Record, by Mrs. S. A. Barnett.